ORLANDO and LAVINIA. 


CHAP. LVII. 


THE NARRATION. 


— « Let that night, 
„That guilty night, be blotted from the year.— 


Let not the voice of mirth and mulic know it; 
Let it be dark and deſolate—no ſtars 

To glitter o'er 1t—let it wiſh for light, 

„Vet want it ſtill, and vainly wait the dawn 
For *twas the night that gave me up to ſhame !”%— 


ROWE. 


SIX months had elapſed without 
any change in the ſituation of our he- 
one, except a ſteady and laſting friend- 
lip, which took place betwixt Belvidera 
nd Clotilda: it had been cultivated on 


each ſide, and mutual confidence was 
Vol. IV. B alone 
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alone wanted as a cement to make it ever. 
laſting. 
| Belvidera once aſked permiſſion of the 
Abbeſs to ſend a letter to England. 

« I was taught, my child,” replied the 
lady of the convent, © to look upon you 
as a head-ſtrong young woman, who was 
ruſhing precipitately, into ruin. Your 
brother informed me you would leave no 
means untried to make your eſcape. In- 
ſtead of which, I find you calm and re- 
ſigned ; for this reaſon I would willingly 
oblige you, were it in my power; but, 
having faithfully promiſed him not to 
permit you to ſend any letter whatever, | 
am therefore under the diſagreeable necel- 
ſity of refuſing your requeſt, which would 
have given me infinite pleaſure to grant,” 

Belvidera retired in tears. She went to 
the cell of Clotilda, and intreated her to 
take a walk in the garden. 

« How happy you are,” ſaid Belvide- 
ra, as they walked acroſs a graſs-plot— 


« You may continue in the Convent, 0! 
leave 


tc 
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leave it, juſt as you pleaſe. No father 
weeps your loſs—no lover mourns your 
abſence! But, unhappily for me, I am 
left on the wheel of miſery, and every 
particle of my ſoul anticipates worſe than 
the moſt dreaded anihilation! Betrayed 
by a villain—left—abandoned—ſcorned— 
and, after that, when I had gained the 
very ſummit of happineſs, to be ſnatched 
from it by the ſame wretch, and to be 
inured the remainder of my days in a 
cloiſter Oh, it is too much !''—— 

« Ceaſe thy complaints, my beloved 
friend,” replied Clotilda, “ and know, 
that you are not alone unhappy. Beneath 
the ſpecious garb of eaſe and content, 
I carry a heart bleeding with affliction, 
ſhame, and horror Nor can my troubles 


ceale, but with my exiſtence.” 
% Ah!“ - Is it poſhble?” exclaimed 
Belvidera. | 
{© Too true,” replied Clotilda.—< Let 
us ſeat ourſelves in yonder arbour; and 
to alleviate your miſery, or at leaſt to 
B 2 con- 
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convince you, that you are not alone in 
misfortune, I will acquaint you with my 
own ſad tale.“ 

The ladies ſeated themſelves, and Clo. 
tilda commenced her narrative. 

te In the firſt place I ſhould inform you, 
my dear friend, that my real name is 
Eloiza Ducheſs de A I loſt my mo- 
ther before I knew the value of one. My 
father educated me with tenderneſs and 
care : he had an elder brother, who was 
then Duke de A——. My uncle died 
when I was:ten years old, and left behind 
him a ſon four years older than myſelf— 
juſt before the Duke died, he called my 
father to his bed- ſide: “ Lewis, ſaid he, 
« have you any objections that Ferdinand 
ſhould marry Eloiza?“ 

« None, my dear brother, 


anſwered 


my father, * it is perfectly congenial with 


my moſt ſanguine wiſhes,” 
«© Remember then you have the mar- 
riage compleated as ſoon as poſſible ; and 


I charge you not to let Ferdinand travel, 
until 
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until he is married. I have watched his 


diſpoſition with his growth, and find him 
ſanguine and reſolute: his love for Eloiza 
is the only thing that meliorates him.— 
When he was younger, and committed a 
fault, we threatened to tell his couſin, 
which not only brought him to repent- 
ance, but alſo prevented a repetition of his 


crime ;—for this reaſon I would wiſh him 


to be united to Eloiza, before he makes 
the tour of Europe, as the thoughts of 
his young wife, perhaps, will prevent him 
from plunging into excefles, which the 
natural bent of his temper might lead him 
into, and which would diſgrace the family, 
of de A —. 4 have now given you my 
reaſon, and hope you will keep your pro- 

miſe,” | 
“The Duke ceaſed; and my father 
again aſſured him he would fulfil his word. 
Soon after the Duke died; and after the 
burial, the young Duke reſided at my fa- 
ther's houſe. I eſteemed Ferdinand as 
ny couſin, but my young heart felt no- 
| thing 
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thing more for him. Two years elapſed, 
—and Ferdinand, being fixteen, prepared hs 
to make the grand tour: our nuptials were 
to be celebrated the day of his departure, 
My mind preſaged future ſorrow—tears 
involuntarily ſtarted into my eyes —1 
trembled exceedingly—and, when Ferdi- 
nand would catch me to his boſom and 
embrace me, I was very near linking to 
the earth! The marriage, however, was 
performed ; and the ſame day my lord de- 
parted. My vivacity returned as ſoon as 
he was gone ; and three months it con- 
tinued without interruption. I then loſt 
my father, and was left to the guardianſhip 
of an old maiden aunt, who in her youth 
had been the child of affliction. She was 
diſguſted with the world, and retired to a 
ſmall cottage, which conſiſted of a kit 
chen, a parlour, two bed-chambers, and 
a garret. One of the chambers was given 
to me, and my woman had part of the 5 
garret. I diſmiſſed my other Abigail, 38 fie 
my aunt thought it a ſuperfluity. | 


J lived 
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e lived with my aunt for three years 
without any change in my ſituation ; at 
that period the inhabitants of a caſtle, 
about two miles from my aunt's, came 
to reſide at their houſe, The family con- 
ſiſted of the young Count de Scuderi, and 
his two ſiſters. The Count was juſt re- 
turned from his travels, and had taken his 
iſters from the convent where they had 
been brought up, to reſide with him. I 
was educated in the ſame convent with the 
two Mademoilelle's de Scuderi, and we 
had been friends. When I left the con- 
rent to be married, I correſponded with 
them; but when my father died our cor- 
reſpondence ceaſed. Three years made 
no alteration in my friendſhip; and I 
never was more happy than when 1 
tound they were come to reſide in the 
neighbourhood. I aſked permiſhon to 
viſit them immediately upon their arrival 
—the requeſt was granted. 

«I was received with delight by my two 
friends. Their brother was on a hunting 


B 4 party. 
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party. A thouſand interrogations ſpon. 
taneouſly followed on each fide. 

Carara Philipina, the eldeſt, was about 
nineteen; a very handſome brunette, and 


ſomething like mylelf: ſhe was of a gay 


diſpoſition, and a coquette. Trephinia 
was one year older than myſelf ; delicate, 
beautiful, and feminine. 

« My dear Duchels,” ſaid Trephinia, 
ce when does your Cara Spoſo return? 1 
think his tour has taken up a long time,” 

“ Oh, mon Dieu!” replied I, how can 
I tell ?—-I don't defire him to return; and 
the longer he ſtays _ the better I ſhall 
like it.“ 

« Bleſs me, Eloiza!” ſaid Mademoiſelle 
de Scuderi, © you ſurpriſe me !—I thought 
ere now your name would have made an 
uproar at Paris. I imagined you would 
have been the ſtandard of taſte, and thoſe 
whom the Ducheſs de A patronized 
muſt have been ſupremely bleſt,” 

„ Ha! ha! ha! my dear Carara, if all 
this depends upon Ferdinand, it will be a 
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long time before I enjoy it, for I have 
mortally offended him.” 

« My dear Eloiza, don't you love the 
Duke?“ aſked Trephinia. 

« It is at leaſt a matter of doubt yet 
with me, whether I do or not“ 

« Pray, my dear Ducheſs,” interro- 


cated Carara, “ in what have you of- 


fended la Duc?“ 

« Oh! no great affair,” replied I— 
« only he was peſtering me continually 
with his epiſtles. The poſt every week 
brought me an enormous packet: I was 
tired of reading, and becauſe I thought it 
too much fatigue to anſwer them, my 
gentleman was affronted. He complained 
of my filence in ſeveral letters, but I did 
not mend my fault ; and for three months 
he has ceaſed to write to me.” 

« Then, if you was ſo negligent of the 
Duke's love, I don't ſuppoſe you remem- 
ber much of his perſon,” ſaid Trephinia. 

« No, indeed,” replied I; * if he was 
to ſtand before me this moment, I ſhould 
not know him,” J with 
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« I wiſh Eloiza,” ſaid Carara, © yoy 
did not look ſo beautiful to day.” 

« Ha! ha! ha!” cried I, running to 
the glaſs, (you make game of me—Hea. 
vens!—I look quite odious !—But what 
is your reaſon for having ſo queer a wiſh? 

« Becaule,” replied ſhe, © there is a 
very handſome beau, who came with us 
from Paris, and who is to ſpend the ſum- 
mer with us: he is the Chevalier de St. 
Croix; and is the friend of my brather, 
Their acquaintance commenced in Eng- 


land, where the Chevalier rendered my 


brother ſome aſſiſtance he was then in 
need of.” — 

«© Carara was prevented from adding 
more, by the entrance of the two gentle- 
men from the chace: I obſerved that the 
Chevalier ſtarted back at the fight of me, 
but ſoon recovered himſelf. I was intro- 
duced in form to the two gentlemen, and 
found when I ſaw the Count that I had 
caule to regret being married ; as I thought 


with ſuch a man I could reſign the ſplen- 
dor 
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dor of a palace, and ſpend my days in a 
lonely hut. He was in perſon the exact 
counterpart of his elder ſiſter one year 
older—and, had they been both of one 
ſex, no perſon could have diſtinguiſhed 
them from each other. After dinner, they 
all propoſed a walk to my aunt's, to in- 
treat her permiſhon for me to ſpend a 
month with them. Accordingly, 'we had 
avery agreeable walk—my aunt conſented 
—my cloaths were removed to the Caſtle, 
and I became their viſitor. I loved the 
Count to diſtraction; and he loved me 
equally in return; but I always kept up 
my dignity, and remembered 1 was the 
wife of another. He ſaw the conflict of 
my ſoul, and took advantage of it. Not 
lo with St. Croix : I perceived he loved 
me with an ardor equal to the Count's ; 
but he was filent and reſpectful. One 
evening, as St, Croix and myſelf were 
walking in the garden, © I can keep 
ſillence no longer,” exclaimed he, « do 
you know Eloiza, I am! Here he broke 

olf 
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off abruptly, and darted acroſs the garden, 
but I took no notice of this exclamation, 

« More than a month elapſed, and 1 
was to return home. Mademoiſelle de 
Scuderi was going to Paris for a week; 
and as they mult paſs by my aunt's, ſhe 
propoſed taking me home in the carriage, 
The evening before my return, I wa 
walking alone in the carden—the Count 
met me—and we entered into a converſa- 
tion; in the middle of which we were in- 
terrupted by the approach of his two 
fiſters.— 

« What an interruption is this!“ ex- 
claimed he, before they reached us— 
« O Eloiza!—if I had power to tell how 
much I loved you”'— 

« Carara and Trephinia now joined us, 
-I was glad at the interruption, for J 
feared he was going too far. The next day 
at noon the carriage was ready. I left my 
wardrobe there, as Mademoiſelle de Scu- 
deri was to conduct me back to the Caſtle, 


on her return, and I was to ſpend another 
month 
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month with them. My aunt received me 
kindly; and Carara, after bidding us adieu, 
proceeded on her journey. This was four 
oclock in the afternoon. About two hours 
after, the carriage again ſtopped. I ran 
to the door —Carara deſcended from the 
vehicle.“ For heaven's ſake,” exclaimed 
|, * what whim has poſſeſt you to return? 

« Why,” replied ſhe, © I was forced 
to return to the Caſtle for ſomething I am 
obliged to take to town with me, and 
which I forgot when I firſt ſet out. They 
kept me chatting ſo long, that I was ſur- 
priſed to find, when I had drove half a 
mile, it was fix o'clock ; fearing therefore 
to proceed on my journey ſo late, and 
tlinking it would appear ridiculous to re- 
turn again to the Caſtle, I ſtopped here, 
and, with your aunt's permiſſion, I intend 
haring your bed.” My aunt nor myſelf 
could have no objection; and the carriage 
vas diſmiſſed, with orders to be there by 


even o'clock the next morning. 
« We 
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« We ſpent the evening in the garden, 
I remarked that Carara trembled very 
much, as her arm was put through mine. 
I enquired the cauſe, and received ſome 
trifling anſwer. She wore a veil, as ſhe 
was travelling, and I obſerved ſhe did not 
take 1t off, even at ſupper; only lifted it 
up. As Mademoiſelle de Scuderi was to 
riſe early, we retired to bed at ten o'clock, 
I was ſoon undreſſed; but Carara was re- 
markably long unpinning her cloaths. | 
gave the preference of ſides; and ſhe choſe 
that neareſt the door. Soon as ſhe had 
made her choice, I, without further cere- 
mony, jumped into bed. My bed-fello 
ſoon followed. I was ſurpriſed upon her 
entering the bed to find ſhe W me iu 
her arms. 

« For heaven's ſake, Carara, faid ! 
« what mad whim poſſeſſes you now ?” 

« Peace, my beloved Eloiza,” repliec 
the Count (for I found it was him) © anc 


behold the man who doats upon you, eve 
tC 


ORLANDO AND LAVINIA, 19 


to madneſs. I could think of no other 
ſcheme — Forgive, therefore, the artifice 
of love!“ — 

« Let me draw a veil over the remain- 
der—ſufficient to ſay, that night — that 
horrid night compleated my wretchedneſs 
for ever!“ 


CHAP. 
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| 
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HAF. LVIL 


FELO DE SE. 


— « Trifles, light as air, 
« Are to the jealous, confirmations ſtrong 
« As * of holy writ.” 


SHAKSPEARE. 


« Let me not think but, ah, the thought will riſe ! 
« Still in my whirling brain its horrors dwell— 
« When-pale and trembling, with uplifted eyes, 
« Ferdinand faintly breath'd a laſt farewell !— 


MIRROR, 


£ 


TE bell of the Convent now 
rung for prayers. The Ducheſs and our 
heroine attended the ſummons; and after 
they were finiſhed, Lady Belvidera and 
the Ducheſs returned to the garden.— 


Eloiza continued ;— 


te The 


/ / c 
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« The next morning the Count de- 
parted—and with him went all my ſoul. 
in the courſe of the week, I received a 
number of billets from him, filled with 
love and tenderneſs. Mademoiſelle de 
Scuderi now returned, and I went back 
with her to the Caſtle. The Count teſti- 
fied his joy at my return, by a thouſand 
extravagant actions his ſiſters laughed 
I was vexed—and St. Croix was peeviſh 
and uneaſy. In the evenirg, we all walked 
in the garden—the Count contrived to 
draw me aſide; and when he found we 
vere alone, knelt, and taking both my 
hands, thus addreſſed me: 

* I love you better than ever, my 
Eloiza—reward my affections, by leaving 
this kingdom with me: we will fly, my 
charmer, to what place you ſhall chuſe— 
England or Italy will afford us an aſylum 
Iwill marry you, if you doubt the ſin- 
cerity of my paſſion—and our felicity will 
be ſuperior to any that mortal ever yet 
enjoyed.“ 

Vol. IV. 0 « Here 
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« Here he pauſed—and waited for my 
reply. I was prevented anſwering, by 
perceiving the Chevalier de St. Croix 
coming down the walk. He ſtarted at 
ſeeing the Count at my feet ;—Scuden 
aroſe as the Chevalier approached. 

« Villain !—Traitor !''—laid he, * I; 
this the reward of the confidence I repoled 
in you, to find you at the feet of my vile 
—my Eloiza?— 

1 heard no more—1 perceived at once 
the horrors of my ſituation, and ſunk life- 
leſs to the earth. When I recovered, | 
found myſelf upon a couch in the drawing 
room, and the Duke leaning over me: 

« Thank heaven!“ exclaimed the Duke, 
cc my angelic Elviza lives to bleſs her 
Ferdinand !—Come, my love, we wil c 
leave the houſe of this traitor. Our aunt W Du 
will afford us a chamber for this night, I We 
and to-morrow we will ſet out for Paris for 
where an elegant manſion waits your ar- Ie 
val.” I wept compliance—my aunt was affe 


happy at the arrival of her nephew. We hot 
| ſpent 
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ſpent the night there. In the morning, 
Ferdinand put me in mind of theſe lines 
of your Engliſh poet 
« Coldneſs, averſion, tears, and ſullen ſorrow 
« Daſh'd all my bliſs, and damp'd my bridal bed! 
« Soon as the morning dawn'd ſhe vaniſh'd from me, 
« Relentleſs to the gentle call of love. 


« I've loſt a Friend—and I have gain'd—a Wife.“ 
| ROWE. 


« He was penſive and melancholy— 
and I wept without ceaſing. A ſervant 
was diſpatched for his cloaths, and the 
man was ordered to deſire my woman to 
come to my aunt's with mine. I ſent at 
the ſame time a note, by the Duke's per- 
miſſion, to the two ladies, with an apology 
for leaving them ſo abruptly. 

A man had been ſent to town for the 
Duke's carriage, and it arrived at noon, 
We took leave of our aunt, and departed 
lor Paris. Ferdinand was far from what 
expected: he was polite, tender, and 
alfectionate.— and I began to think I 
thould love him. Upon our arrival at 

C2 Paris, 
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Paris, he preſented me with gorgeous c| 
Jewels: I chole my equipages, and had ſt 
every thing the heart of a woman could de- it 
fire. Ab ence made me forget the Count, n 
and every wiſh centered in my huſband; tl 
but I oblerved he was very watchful of la 
me, and jealous to a degree. One day, m 


when we were 7ete a bete, I aſked him, 
why he went under a borrowed name at _ 


the Caſtle ? [ 

« My reaſon was this,” replied he,— m 
« loved you to ſuch a degree, that! . 
was miſerable at the thoughts of your not ar 
loving me in return; which I concluded he 
was the reaſon of your not anſwering my vi 
letters. Scuderi travelled with me. | Ye 
imparted to him my uneaſineſs. * I ne- — 


ver {ſaw your Eloiza,” anſwered he, “but 
IS J have heard much of her from my ſiſters, 
ho are acquainted with her. I tell you 
what, De A „continued he, after a 
paule—* I have been thinking of a ſcheme 
which will be of great ſervice to you.— 


Suppoſe you preſent yourſelf to your Du- 
chels 


— 
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cheſs under a feigned name, do you think 
he would know you? If you imagine 
he would not, you will have an opportu- 
nity of diſcovering the bent of her affec- 
tions“ I was delighted with the propo- 
ſal. „But in what manner can I preſent 
myſelf to her?“ interrogated I. | 

« ] will tell you,” anſwered the Count 
—* In the neighbourhood of your aunt 
| have an eſtate ; you ſhall go there with 
me and my two ſiſters. Your Duchels 
will viſit us, when ſhe hears of her friends 
arrival—if ſhe ſhould not, Carara ſhall ſend 
her a card, and then ſhe muſt pay us a 
viſit of courſe.”” I conſented to the ſcheme 
You know the reſt, my beloved Eloiza.'s 
lere the Duke cealed—I thanked him 
for the information. | 

To enter into all the diſſipations of 
life at the early age of ſixteen, is too often 
latal : this I unhappily experienced. 

] often met the Count and his ſiſters 
in public; common politeneſs obliged me 
to ſpeak, but we did not viſit. One 

C3 morn- 
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morning, however, I received the follow. 
ing note : 


To the Ducheſs, de A 


© I have a Concert to-night ; and if 
the Ducheſs de Ae is not of the par- 
ty, no perſon of faſhion will ſtay—favour 


Co 


me therefore with your enlivening com- 
pany, and you will add to the ſplendor 
of the evening, and to the happinels of, 


te Your devoted, 
Carara Philipina de Scuderi,” 


ce We were at breakfaſt when ] received 
it; and when I had read it, I preſented 
it to my Lord. 

« Shall I go, Ferdinand?“ 

c You are to do as you think proper, 

anſwered he. 

« But I am ſolicitous for your leave, 
my dear Ferdinand.— 

« D-— it Madam,” replied he,“ am 
I to be teazed with your engagements !— 


Do as you chuſe, and don't torment me. 
cc ] was 


h1 


Ve 
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« I was particularly hurt at this reply, 
13 had never received one lo harſh from 
him before; I therefore determined to 
rex him for it, and wrote the following 


W- 


anſwer to Carara's note: 


To Mademoiſelle de Scuderi. 


« The Ducheſs of A e preſents 
Compliments to Mademoiſelle de Scuderi, 
and will do herſelf the pleaſure of attend- 
ing the Concert this evening.“ 


« At dinner the Duke pretended ſur- 
priſe at ſeeing me full dreſſed.” 

e Eloiza,” ſaid he, “where are you 
going this evening, for you appear quite 
queen of diamonds ?” 

* Bleſs me,” anſwered I, “ I thought 
this morning you deſired me not to teaze 
you with my engagements ; and now you 
enquire where I am going but I ſuppoſe 
your memory is not ſo bad to forget that 
go to Carara's concert.“ 

Ha!“ exclaimed he, “ do you?“ — 
* Without doubt,” replied I. 
C4 . 1 
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« I love you, Eloiza, and intreat of 
you not to go,” ſaid the Duke. 

« Had you ſaid but half as much this 
morning,” replied I, “ I ſhould not have 
gone; but now it is too late: my word is 
given, and I mult fulfil my promiſe.“ 


« Nothing more was ſaid upon the ſub. | 


Jet. In the evening, the Duke went to 
the opera, and I to the houſe of Scuderi. 
I was conducted to the drawing-room— 
but it is impoſſible to expreſs my ſurpriſe 
on entering it, to find no perſon there, 
except the Count. I retreated to the 
door, but ſound the ſervant had locked it 
on the outſide.” 

« Heaven has heard my prayer,” ſaid 
the Count, approaching, “ and favoured 
my ſtratagem. I cannot live without you, 
Eloiza—and I am convinced you do not 
love the Duke; let us therefore fly—we 
ſhall be bleſt in the love of each other— 
and“ 

© ] rung the bell with violence while 


he was ſpeaking—and he was here inter- 
rupted 


15 
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rupted by the door being burſt open, and 
the Duke entered. —I knew appearances 
were againſt me—and I ſunk lifeleſs in the 
firſt chair that was near me. When I re- 
vived, I found myſelf in a vehicle, which 
was driving with the utmoſt rapidity ; and 
the Duke was by the fide of me. 

« Believe me, Ferdinand,” ſaid I, as 
ſoon as I could command the power of 
articulation, —* I am innocent.“ 

« ] muſt have demonſtrations of that,” 
replied he. 

« I wept and proteſted—he was ſilent. 
—The carriage at length ſtopped, and I 
immediately recognized the Duke's eſtate 
at Fontainbleau. He aſſiſted me to alight, 
and led me through a number of elegant 
apartments. The Duke unlocked a door, 
and entered it with me.“ 

« Adieu!“ {aid he“ until ſuch times 
your innocence is teitified, we muſt 
pat!“ 

« I walked from him in haughty ſilence 
—and he left the room, —it appeared to 
be a drawing room. « I won- 


30 ORLANDO AND LAVINIA. 


« J wonder if I am to have the com- 
mand of any domeſtic, thought I to my. 
ſelf, as I approached the bell, when a 


livery-ſervant attended the ſummons, ] 


J ordered {ome refreſhment, for I was really 
very faint ; the cloth was laid, and every 
thing appeared delicate and ſumptuous. 
After dinner, I aſked the man, if the houſe 
afforded any females?— He replied, There 
is your Grace's woman, and the houle- 
keeper. I deſired him to ſend my woman 
to me, who ſhortly after attended. She 
conducted me to a bed chamber, and al- 
ſiſted me to undreſs. I ſlept till fix o'clock 
in the afternoon. I rang the bell, and 
my Abigail attended, who brought with 


beer an elegant morning dreſs : I put it on, 


| | and entered a dreſſing-room, where my I 
[| breakfaſt waited. I took a diſh of choco- t 
I; late, and intended viewing the caſtle ; but t 
| how great was my diſappointment to find, y 
! that I was not permitted to go farther than f 
| the rooms allotted me, which were, the 1 
drawing and dreſſing- rooms, bed-chamber, 2 


muſic- 
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muſic- room, and a very elegant ſtudy. 
I recourſed to books to muſicto draw- 
ing but found no amulement in either. 
] had been too long uſed to diſſipation, to 
bear this ſolitude, and looked upon my 
ſituation as the moſt wretched !—At the 
expiration of a week, I received a letter 
from my huſband, which ran thus ;— 


e Will you forgive a penitent, 
Eloiza ?—methinks you will. The natu- 
ral goodneſs of your heart will not permit 
you to withold your pardon long; and I 
hope in a ſhort period to be bleſt with 
love and Eloiza. 

« You remember that horrid night I 
went to the opera: upon entering the box 
I was aſtoniſhed to ſee, in the next one, 
the Mademoiſelles de Scuderi. I imagined 
the concert was only a ſcheme betwixt 
you and the Count (pardon me, my love, 
for the unjuſt ſurmiſe !)—DiſtraRed at the 
idea, I ruſhed out of the theatre, got into 
my carriage, and ordered the man to drive 


to 
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to the houſe of Scuderi. When I alighted 
I enquired for the Count—the anſwer 
was, he was engaged in the drawing room 
with a lady. I flew up ſtairs—the door 
was locked—-þbut I inſtantly burſt it open, 
You fainted—1 carried you in my arms to 
the carriage, and drove, with the utmoſt 
ſpeed, to Fontainbleau. We arrived al- 
moſt at the place of deſtination, before you 
recovered your lenſes ; and, thinking you 
guilty, I did not apply any means for 
your reſtoration. I left you at the Caſtle, 
with ſtrict orders for you not to be per- 
mitted to go any further than thoſe rooms 
which that wing of the houſe contained, 
and to which I led you— the daughter of 
the houſekeeper was to attend you as at 
Abigail. 

« returned to town, and ſent the 
Count a challenge—he accepted it, and 
we met. Before we fought, he aſſured 
me, in the moſt poſitive terms, you had 
no knowledge of the concert being a ſham. 
I made no reply, but drew my {word :— 

he 
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he ſollowed the example. — Both of us 
received a few flight wounds; but the 
Surgeon would not permit me to make 
ule of my pen till to-day : I then ſnatched 
it up to ſolicit my pardon, without which 
cannot live. I ſhall be with you to- 
morrow evening, when J hope perſonally 
to receive your forgiveneſs. Adieu, my 
Eloi1za !-—beleteve me 
Your fincere 


De A "ag 


After I had read this, I reſolved to 
give myſelf airs on the arrival of the 
Duke, to convince him it was no eaſy 
matter to procure my pardon. 

* The evening came, and with it ar- 
rived the Duke. As ſoon as I knew he 
had entered the caſtle, I went to the 
muſic- room, ſeated myſelf at the piano 
forte, and touched the keys with the ut- 
moſt negligence. Ferdinand entered—I 
aroſe, made a half courteſy, and reſeated 


myſelf, He approached me, and knelt— 
«© Will 


the Duke, with a look of aſtoniſhment— 
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« Will you pardon me, Eloina ?” (aid 

he, taking my hand, and preſſing it to hi 

lips—I withdrew 1t cooly, and replied, 
ce I do forgive you.“ 

« Thank heaven!” exclaimed he, 41 
ſhall be bleſt once more with Eloiza' 
love”'— 

« Stop, my Lord,” ſaid I—« Although 
I aſſure you of my forgiveneſs, yet I in- 
tend never to live with you again.” — 

« What does my Eloiza mean?“ ſaid 

« I mean what I ſay,” replied I 
& You doomed me to this ſolitude, and 
I found in it more happineſs than I ever 
received from the world or you (here 1 
belied my ſentiments greatly)—I mean 1 
therefore to continue here to reſign the adi 
world—you—and every thing, when I ha; 
become a mother. My child will afford he 
me ample pleaſure. If it be a girl, I will anc 
teach her not to marry a man of a jealous 
diſpoſition, by which ſhe will avoid the me 


rock, upon which the peace of her mother © It 
EI. | was 


his 
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was deſtroyed.” I] then aroſe, and walked 
with the utmoſt ſang fro:d to the window 
—Ferdinand followed. 

« Hear me, Eloiza,“ ſaid he, with the 
greateſt energy—*® I ſwear, that if you 
refuſe to live with me, I will reſign my 
life before you.” As he ſpoke thele words, 
he drew a ſmall piſtol from his pocket, 
which he always carried about him. I 
had often read in romances of the heroes 
pretending they would kill themſelves, in 
order to frighten the ladies into compli- 
ance with their wiſhes; and, thinking the 
Duke was doing the ſame, I again aſſured 
him, with the utmoſt calmneſs, 

« I never more would hve with him.“ 

« Farewell then, Eloiza, my only love 
adieu, for ever!“ and, before I could 
have the leaſt idea of his being in earneſt, 
he put the piſtol to his mouth, fired it, 
and fell !— 

“ Conceive, if poſſible, my aſtoniſh- 
ment, and the horrors of my ſituation !— 
I threw myſelf on the ground, and kiſſed 

his 
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hs lips—he faintly groa ned and expired! 
I fell into hyſterics. The ſervants, 
alarmed at the report of the piſtol, came 
up ſtairs—I was laid upon a couch, and, 
reſtoratives being applicd, I recovered; 
but found myſelf ſo ill, that I was obliged 
to be put to bed: ſoon after I miſcarried, 
The long period that I paſſed between liſe 
and death, ſhall paſs over. When I re- 
covered, I reſolved to ſpend the remainder 
of my days in the Caſtle. 

I was one dpy thinking of paſt events, 
when one of my domeſtics informed me, 
that a gentleman deſired to ſpeak with me, 
about particular buſineſs. I ordered him 
to be admitted: and to my great ſurpꝛiſe 
entered the Count de Scuderi. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. LIX. 


THE REFUSAL. 


What joys can you poſſeſs, or can I give, 

« Where groans of death ſucceed the ſighs of love? 

Our Hymen has not on his ſaffron robe, 

gut muffled up in mourning, downward holds 

His drooping torch, extinguiſh'd with his tears!“ 
DRYDEN. 


I AROSE to receive him with 
the ſame indifference I would my ſteward 
—and, after compliments of condolence, 
&. had paſſed, I enquired his buſineſs.” 

* You have had ſufficient demonſtra- 
tions,” ſaid he, of my love; I wait upon 
you therefore, my dear Eloiza, to offer 
my hand and fortune—my heart, you are 
convinced, was your's long ago.” 

Vol. IV. D « The 
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hs lips—he faintly groa ned and expired! 
I fell into hyſterics. The ſervants, 
alarmed at the report of the piſtol, came 
up ſtairs—I was laid upon a couch, and, 
reſtoratives being applicd, I recovered; 
but found myſelf ſo ill, that I was obliged 
to be put to bed: ſoon after I miſcarried. 
The long period that I paſſed between life 
and death, ſhall paſs over. When I re- 
covered, I reſolved to ſpend the remainder 
of my days in the Caſtle. 

«I was one dpy thinking of paſt events, 
when one of my domeſtics informed me, 
that a gentleman deſired to ſpeak with me, 
about particular buſineſs. I ordered him 
to be admitted: and to my great ſurpriſe 
entered the Count de Scuderi. 


CHAP, 
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CHAP. Liz. 


THE REFUSAL. 


* What joys can you poſſeſs, or can I give, 

Where groans of death ſucceed the ſighs of love ? 

Our Hymen has not on his ſaffron robe, 

« But muffled up in mourning, downward holds 

« His drooping torch, extinguiſh'd with his tears !“ 
| DRYDEN, 


I AROSE to receive him with 
the ſame indifference I would my ſteward 
—and, after compliments of condolence, 
&c. had paſſed, I enquired his buſineſs.” 

* You have had ſufficient demonſtra- 
tions,” ſaid he, of my love; I wait upon 
you therefore, my dear Eloiza, to offer 
my hand and fortune—my heart, you are 
convinced, was your's long ago.” 


Vol. IV. D « The 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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« The demonſtrations I have received 
of your love, I will, out of gratitude, re- 
peat,” replied I, ironically. 

« Firſt, by deception and treachery 
you ſeduced me, although my huſband 
was your boſom friend; after that you en- 
deavoured to perſuade me to fly from him, 
although you was in the plot with him for 
his gaining my affections; and then again, 
when I was reconciled to my huſband— 
nay more, I loved him—by an artful 
ſcheme you ruined my peace for ever !— 
Theſe are the proofs I have received of 
your love. The eſteem I once felt for 
you is extinguiſhed by the baſeneſs of 
your conduct: Did I yet love, I never 
could think of marrying you.—The ſoul 
of the murthered Ferdinand would cry 
for vengeance, and everlaſting confuſion 
be hurled upon us!“ 

« All 1 could ſay was uſeleſs. He was 
outrageous—then intreated, proteſted, and 
threatened, At length I was obliged to 


ſummons my male domeſtics, before 1 
could 
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could get him to leave the Caſtle: he de- 
clared no power upon earth ſhould divide 
us—that what he could not do by per- 
ſuaſion, he would by ſtratagem; and that 
I ſhould be his, though he died in the 
attempt. 

« Frightened at this threat, I wrote to the 
Abbeſs of the Convent where I received 
my education, to take me as a boarder: 
| the preliminaries were ſettled : I removed 
to the Convent, and left the care of my 
fortune to truſty agents. A ſhort time 
after, I was informed of the Count's 
death. He was killed in a duel. Though 
I had now nothing to fear from him, yet 
ſorrow ſor the loſs of my huſband induced 
me to continue here; and having taken 
| the name of Clotilda, when I firſt entered 

the Convent, ſo do I ſtill retain it.” 
| Here the Ducheſs ceaſed—and our he- 
| roine returned her thanks for the confi- 
| dence ſhe had repoſed in her: in return 
Belvidera gave her narrative—and they 
| [ympathiſed together. 
D 2 « Write 


— 
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« Write a letter, my love,” ſaid the 
Ducheſs,“ to ſome of your friends, and 
leave the conveyance of it to my care.” 

Belvidera expreſſed her gratitude, and 
returned immediately to write. She ad- 
\Lrefſed her father, and informed him of 
every particular that paſſed : and directed 
the letter to the houſe of Lord Davenport, 

The Ducheſs informed the lady Abbeſs 
that ſhe was going the next day to pay a 
viſit to Monſieur Moelon, one of her 
truſtees, who reſided but a ſmall diſtance 
from the Convent. The Dutcheſs, be- 
tween jeſt and earneſt, aſked the Abbels, 


if ſhe would permit Belvidera to accom- 


pany her ?—the reply was in the negative. 

The next morning the Dutchels left the 
Convent. She ſpent the day with Mon- 
ficur Moelon, and gave him the letter, 
with ſtrict orders for it to be forwarded, 
ſoon as poſſible. 

When the letter arrived at Lord Da— 
venport's, Lady Georgina was, by chance 
croſling the hail. 


« Who 


mt 
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« Who is that letter for?“ ſaid ſhe to 
the ſervant. 

« For Lord Arundel, my Lady,” re- 
plied the man. 

« Give it me—as I am going up ſtairs, 
I will deliver it. 

« O Heavens!“ exclaimed ſhe, claſping 
her hands, “ this is Belvidera's writing!“ 
and away ſhe run up ſtairs. 

What ſhall I have for bringing good 
news,” ſhe aſked. 

« What news?” interrogated the Mar- 
quis impatiently, for he had dined with 
Lord Davenport, and was in Groveſnor- 
ſquare when the letter arrived. 


« I muſt firſt know what my reward 1s 
to be,” ſaid her Ladyſhip. 

« I will give you half a dozen kiſſes,” 
replied the Marquis. 

« Agreed,” ſaid Lady Georgina—and 
then ſhe preſented Lord Arundel with the 
tetter, who peruſed it, and was deeply 
alfected: he then preſented it to the Mar- 
quis, who was frantic with joy at the 


D 3 thought 
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thought of again ſeeing his Belvidera.— 
The Davenports and Lady Georgina read 
the letter, and propoſed to accompany 
the Marquis and Lord Arundel to France, 
which was immediately agreed to, and 
preparations were made for the journey, 

cc The Dutcheſs deſerves the half dozen 
kiſſes for ſending the letter, more than you 
do for delivering it,” ſaid the Marquis to 
Lady Georgina. 

« You are very ungrateful,” replied 
ſhe, pouting. 

« The child ſhall not be vexed,” ſaid 
the Marquis, kiſſing her. Lord Daven- 
port rallied, and her Ladyſhip laughed. 

« Well,” ſaid Lady Georgina, © I ſhall 
have plenty of employment to-day :—the 
firſt thing, I muſt fly to Lady Montague's 
and relieve her anxiety—from thence 1 
muſt go to the Counteſs—entre nous, I 
ſhall have a cup of caudle there. After 
that, I ſhall return home. O heaven! 


what a buſhel of letters I have to write! 


there's one to Lady Lumley—another to 
Ella— 
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Flla—and a third to Lady Willmott.” — 
Lady Euphemia had been married about 
z fortnight to Lord Willmott, and was 
gone, with her huſband, to viſit his mo- 
ther, who reſided in Devonſhire. 

A ſervant attended Lady Georgina, who 
immediately walked to Portland-Place.— 
The Counteſs and Lady Montague were 
overjoyed to hear of Belvidera; and, after 
chatting ſome time with the ladies, Lady 
Georgina returned home to write her 
letters, 

The next day they ſet off for France, 
and an elegant hotel was taken at Paris.— 
On their arrival, Lord Arundel and the 
two ladies viſited the Convent, and the 
Marquis and Lord Davenport waited on 
the Lieutenant of the police. Lady Da- 
venport thought it would be moſt prudent 
to enquire for the Dutcheſs, as in all pro- 
bability they would not permit Lady Bel- 
videra to receive company. They were 
ſewn into a parlour, and in a ſhort time 
the Dutcheſs waited upon them. They 

D 4 in- 
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informed her who they were, and expreſſed 
their thanks for the kindneſs ſhe had 
ſhewn to Belvidera. The Dutcheſs re. 
plied with that eaſe and elegance, which 
are the natural characteriſtics of a French- 
woman. Lord Arundel aſked to ſee his 
daughter; Eloiza left the room, and im- 
mediately returned with our heroine, who 
flew into her father's arms, and wept upon 
his boſom. When the tranſport of her 


Joy ſubſided, ſhe talked to her two friends, 


thanked them for their kindneſs in coming 
to ſee her, and enquired after the welfare 
of her other friends. 

6e Pray, has Theodore quite forgot me?” 
ſhe aſked. 

« O no, my love!” anſwered Lady 
Georgina, „Ve all forgot to tell you he 
is gone with my brother to procure you! 
releaſe. | 

The bell rung for prayers. Lord Arun: 


del and the two ladies embraced our he- 


roine and departed. The Marquis, when 


he waited on the Lieutenant, repreſented 
the 
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the whole affair; and an order was imme- 
diately ſent to the Convent for the en- 
largement of Lady Belvidera. The Mar- 
quis fetched her. The meeting can be 
better imagined than deſcribed. All was 
happineſs and love. Belvidera intreated 
the Dutcheſs to leave the Convent, and 
accompany her to England. 

« ] have read,” Eloiza replied, “ in one 
of your Engliſh authors, theſe words :— 


« Conſcious virtue is the only ſolid foundation of all 
« happineſs; for riches, power, rank, or whatever, 
in the common acceptance of the world, is ſuppoſed 
« to conſticute happineſs, will never quiet, much leſs 
cure, the inward pangs of guilt.” 


c gave a contaminated form to an 
injured huſband. I at that time loved 
another man, and I was the cauſe of Fer- 
dinand's death—Do you then think, my 
dear Belvidera, any thing coald make me 
happy, or blot from my remembrance a 
ſenſe of my guilt ?”” — Belvidera endea- 
voured to perſuade her from continuing 
in the Convent, but without effect. 

« I xm 
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e] am not yet twenty,” ſaid the Dut- 
cheſs, * but I will faithfully adhere to 
my reſolution of ſpending the remainder 
of my days in ſolitude.” 

The friends of Belvidera intreated her 
to be married in France: © As Lady Bel. 
videra Arundel,“ ſaid they, “ you are in 
continual danger from the ſchemes of that 
villain, whoſe name you ſo obſtinately 
conceal ; but when Dutcheſs of Czrnar- 
von he will think of you no more.” 

Belvidera complied, and was married at 
Paris. The Dutcheſs attended the wed- 
ding, and happineſs ſeemed once more to 
 Imile upon our heroine, 

Lady Davenport propoſed to make a 
tour in France, which was agreed to, and 
preparations were accordingly made. The 
Dutcheſs and our heroine promiſed faith- 
fully to correſpond. 

Paſſing through Aix la Chapelle, Lord 
Davenport's carriage was overturned; her 
Ladyſhip received little hurt, but was 
greatly terrified. Although they did not 


intend 
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intend to ſtay there, yet this accident 
obliged them to procure lodgings. Lady 
Davenport was three months advanced in 
pregnancy; the fright occaſioned a miſ- 
carriage; but, to the great joy of her huſ- 
band, and the pleaſure of her friends, in 
about three weeks her Ladyſhip was quite 
recovered. 

The whole party were very much 
pleaſed with Aix la Chapelle; and they 
reſolved to ſpend a month or two there. 

One morning, as Lady Georgina was 
reading and walking flowly round the gar- 
den, a gentleman who had apartments in 
the houſe met her Ladyſhip—the gentle- 
man bowed, as he paſſed—Georgina re- 
turned the compliment. 

« Bleſs me!“ exclaimed ſhe, © what a 
beautiful fellow! He would be a perfect 
Adonis, if he had ſomewhat leſs of the 
penſeroſo in his countenance !”” She looked 
obliquely, and ſaw the ſtranger gazing 
alter her, She returned to the houſe, and 
rung for her woman. 


« Pray, 
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« Pray, Fanny,” ſaid ſhe, „Who live; 
in this houſe, beſides our family ?” 

« Only one Engliſh gentleman, Ma'am,” 
replied the ſervant—® his name is Lord 
Cleveland; he has lodged here about twy 
years, and is an excellent lodger—hut 
ts. of a very melancholy diſpoſition.” 

Lady Georgina at dinner mentioned the 
handiome Cleveland—they all rallied her, 

. Bleſs me,” faid the Marchionels, « how 
glad I ſhould be, if that volatile coquette 
was touched by the blind deity at laſt! 
She who defied his power, and laughed at 
the very name of love !—there is all the 
appearance of her being caught, for ſhe 
{ems to talk very ſeriouſly of this beau.“ 

4 Heaven! my dear Marchioneſs, how 
can you think of ſuch a thing!“ anſwered 
Lady Georgina—do you think me ſuch an 
idiot, as to. be in love with a man at firll 


light?“ 
«© Ha! ha! ha! my dear girl, now! gau 
am convinced you are—the anſwer I ex- gin 


pected from Lady Georgina was, a boall MW wa 
of WM wa 
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of her paſſion, though ſhe did not feel one, 
—inſtead of which, you ſtrive to conceal 
i, and reply with ſo much earneſtnels, 
that, had I not heard you, I would not 
have believed you could have ſpoke in 
ſuch a manner.” 

Georgina replied—but her anſwers only 
brought on her more raillery. 

long to ſee this beau,” ſaid Lady 
Davenport—ſuppoſe we ſend him an in- 
vitation to drink tea with us?“ 

„% What a charming thought!“ ex- 
claimed the Marchioneſs—* Do, for hea- 


ven's ſake, my dear Lady Davenport.” 


* Angelina, don't be ſo ridiculous !” 


ſad Georgina—< it will look ſo ſingular 
to ſend an invitation to a perſon you are 
unacquainted with.” — 
© There it is again!” exclaimed Bel- 
videra—< there is another proof you are 
caught. There was a time, when Gcor- 
gina was never ſo happy as when a ſtranger 
was to be introduced; and tout le novelle 
was your motto: but now''— 
W 


- 
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cc You will perſuade me into it, pre. 12 
ſently,“ replied her Ladyſhip, and imme- N 5 
diately quitted the room. dels 


« Come, I'll be your amanuenſis,“ ſaid 
the Marchioneſs, taking up a card, and 
writing: 

© Lady Davenport's compliments 
to Lord Cleveland, and ſhall be happy to 


have the pleaſure of his company to tea 
this afternoon.” 


A ſervant was ordered to deliver the 
card—the anſwer was: 


« Lord Cleveland will do himſelf 
the pleaſure of waiting on Lady Daven- 
port.” 


_. Shortly after Lady Georgina had re- 
tired to her own room, ſhe rung for her 
woman. 3 
« Pray, Fanny, do you know whether 
Lord Cleveland viſits us this afternoon !' 
« Yes, Ma'am, he does,” replied the 


Abigail, „ for his Lordſhip's valet cam? 
| into 
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into the kitchen and told us his maſter 
was going to drink tea with our family.“ 
« Come, Fanny, I ſhall change my 
dreſs,” ſaid Lady Georgina. 
« La, Ma'am,” anſwered the domeſtic, 
« your preſent dreſs 1s very becoming, and 
you look quite well in it.“ 


« Open the drawers,” ſaid her Lady- 


ſhip, unpinning her jacket, and not re- 
carding what her woman had ſaid:—the 
drawers were opened, and the chairs and 
bed covered with cloaths. 

« What will your Ladyſhip wear?” 
Fanny aſked, ſomewhat peeviſhly. 

« I mult have a head-drels to pleaſe me 
rſt,” Georgina replied—the band-boxes 
were now thrown about. 


« They tell me I look beſt in a hel- 


met cap—Give me one, and I will try 
it on,” | | 
e Indeed, Ma'am, that hat looks very 
imart, which you have on,” ſaid the Abi- 

gall, as ſhe preſented the cap. 
- « Don't 
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« Don't give me your advice, child, 
till I aſk for it,” anſwered her Ladyſhip— 
the cap and twenty other things did not 
pleale. 

„ Come,” ſaid ſhe, after a long pauſe— 
« take down my hair, unplat it, and comb 
it through.” 

« Dear, Ma'am,” replied Fanny, quite 
out of patience, “ ſurely you won't have 
all the powder combed out, after having 
it dreſſed ſo nicely but a little time ago?” 

« Take it down, and comb it out,” ſaid 
Lady Georgina—the woman did ſo. 

« ] hate marechalle,” continued ſhe, 
c J will never wear it—ſhake it out of 
my hair, make a few ſmall curls, and pow- 
der me with flaxen.” 

Fanny obeyed in filence—* Now give 
me a blue ſattin bandeau, unſcrew a couple 
of diamond pins, and run the ribbon 
through the ſtars.” 

« What is to be done with your hair 


behind, Ma'am ?” 
Oh, 


— 88 wn yh % 


I 


— 
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« Oh, let it hang natural—it will look 


careleſs.” ö 

« But it is ſo very long, Ma' am,“ faid 
the domeſtic. | 

« Tt will look the better for that“ 
the moſt important part of the affair, the 
head-dreſs, being finiſhed, the reſt was ſoon 
complete; and Lady Georgina deſcended 
int» the drawing - room, which Lord 
Cleveland had juſt entered before her; the 
Marquis handed her a chair, and winked 
at Belvidera, to obſerve ſhe had changed 
her dreſs; — the Marchioneſs ſtared her 
full in the face, and laughed Lady Geor- 
gina knew what ſhe meant; and, vext 
at being obſerved, hung her head, and 
played with her bracelet. 

« It you will give me leave,” ſaid the 
Marquis maliciouſly, © I will claſp your 
bracelet.” 

No, thank you, my Lord,” ſhe re- 
plied, with great coolneſs, ſtriving at the 
lame time to claſp it herſelf; — © Poh! 

Vol. IV. E nonſenſe, 
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nonſenſe,” thought ſhe, © why don't 1 
exert mylelf, and be again Georgina ?” 

« Allow me the honour, Madam, to 
claſpit,” ſaid Lord Cleveland. She pre- 
ſented him her hand in ſilence. 

© You have affronted me, Lady Geor- 
gina,” declared the Marquis. 

« But folly — a married man muſt not 
be permitted all the little gallantries that 
a ſingle one may.” — This was ſpoken 
with ſomewhat of the vivacity natural to 
Lady Georginna. Lord Cleveland preſ- 
ſed her hand, and bowed. Tea being 
finiſhed, cards enſued. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. LX. 


THE DECLARATION. 


« Thus was beauty ſent from heaven, 
« The lovely miniſtreſs of Truth and Good, 


In this dark World.” 
AKENSIDE, 


FROM that evening Lord Cleve- 
land became the friend of the family, and 
always made one of their party; — his 
melancholy by degrees wore off, and he 
was a moſt enchanting companion. 

Lord Cleveland entered the drawing- 


room one morning, and found Georgina 


alone ; — he took a chair, and drew it near 
her Ladyſhip's. 

* I have long ſought, Madam, this op- 
portunity of ſpeaking to you alone,” ſaid 
us Lordſhip, — Lady Georgina was net- 


E 2 ting 
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ting — ſhe did nothing but make long 
ſtitches — but ſtill ſhe continued work. 
ing. 

« Have I your permiſſion, dear Lady 
| Georgina,” he aſked ; — at the ſame time 
taking her hand — * to lay before you 
the ſtate of my heart?“ 

« Bleſs me, my Lord, you prevent me 
from working!“ — His Lordſhip ſmiled, 

« By your not anſwering my queſtion, 
my dear Ma'am, may I conſtrue it to the 
old ſaying, That Silence gives conſent?” 
Lady Georgina made no reply, and he 
proceeded : 

« When I was three and twenty I fell 
in love with a beautiful woman; — ſhe re- 
turned my paſſion; and for twelve months 
I was as bleſt as man could be ; — I was 
on the point of aſking her to be mine lor 
ever, when another lover intervened, and 
ſtole my lovely prize ; — diſtracted at my 
loſs, I challenged the happy buſband ; — 
we met, and he was wounded (I fear moti- 


tally) I bid adieu to my country, and be- 
came 


— cw — 
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came a wanderer; — I was no longer my- 
ſelf; — my mind ſunk into a vacuum, that 
no power could revive. In this manner 
[ paſſed five years : — Fortune at icngth 
directed you to this {pot — I gazed on 
you, and the chaſm that poſſeiſed me diſ- 
fipated. Your charms inſtaurated my love, 
and I again became the ſlave of beauty; 
allow me then, dear Lady Georgina, per- 
million to aſk you of Lord tavenport, 
and a whole life of gratitude thall be de- 
voted to you for the {avour.” 

% Your candour, my Lord,” replied 
ſhe, “ has intereſted me, and you have 
my full permiſſion to addrels my bro- 
ther,” 

So ſaying, ſhe aroſe, — curteſied — he 
preſſed her hand to his lips, and ſhe re- 
tired to her chamber, She repeated in her 
memory all he had ſaid, and thought ſhe 
had heard a ſimilar ſtory before, but could 
not think when, nor of whom. Lord Cleve- 
land ſtated his affairs to Lord Davenport 


E 3 — he 
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— he ſhewed him his rent-roll, preſented 
all his papers, and aſked of him his 
ſiſter. Lord Cleveland was as rich as 
avarice itſelf could defire — Lord Da- 
venport, therefore, could have no objec. 
tion — his conſen was given, and Lady 
Georgina congratulated as the future wife 
of Lord Cleveland. 

A year had elapſed ſince the family had 
left England, and they now prepared 
to return, When they arrived in Lon- 
don it was the middle of July, the Earl 
and Counteſs of Louden, Lord and Lady 
Montague, and Lord and Lady Wilmott, 
were all at Brighton. Preparations were 
immediately made for the wedding of La- 
dy Georgina; — after which all the party 
were to join their friends in Suſſex ;—the 
Marquis and Marchioneſs were to ſtay 
there only a fortnight, from whence they 
were to go to Bedford, which eſtate Lord 
Arundel preſented his daughter with on 
the day of her marriage. 


A 
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A few days before the wedding, the 
whole party went to the Haymarket The- 
atre ; — they had not been long ſeated, 
before Lady Georgina exclaimed— 

« Do, my dear Marchioneſs, look at the 
upper-boxes, and you will ſee the two 
Miſs Sims, and one of the brothers, — 
the Marchioneſs directed her opera-glaſs 
to where Lady Georgina pointed. 

« Pauure diable,” ſaid the Marchionels, 
ſhrinking her ſhoulders, and ſmiling— 
Lady Georgina laughed. 

The day arrived, and Lady Georgina 
became the wife of Lord Cleveland—the 
next day they ſet off for Brighton, to Lord 
Wilmott's houſe, and the whole party 
were to reſide with them, while they re- 
mained there. Upon their arrival, they 
were informed, Lord and Lady Wilmott 
were gone to Martin's, to take ice. 

« Come,” ſaid Lady Cleveland, reſting 
her arm on her huſband's, “ we will go 
to them iI ſuppoſe you are-all too tired, 
to accompany us.“ 


E 4 « Indeed 
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« Indeed we are,” repiled the Mar- 
chioneſs, © Farewel, then,” ſaid Geor. 
gina, and away ſhe walked with her Lord, 
they were ſhewn into the little room of 
the confectioner's Lady Wilmott aroſe, 
embraced her friend, and congratulated 
her upon her marriage. Lady Cleveland 
was about to introduce her Lord, when 


Lady Wilmott ſtarted back, and ex- 


claimed | 

« My God, do IT ſee Sir Frederick 
Beauchamp?“ - Lord Cleveland ſtarted. 

* Good heaven! Lady Euphemia!“ 
he approached her. 

« Can you pardon,” ſaid he, recover- 
ing his ſurpriſe, “a man who has injured 
your family ſo greatly ?” 

« I do,” replied ſhe “ Emmerline's 
misfortunes were great, but they origina- 
ted from her miſcondut—That I loved 
Emmerline with more than fiſterly love I 
call Heaven to witneſs; but ſtill, when I 
ſpoke of you, I always mentioned you 


with more pity than deſpite.” 
Lord 
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Lord Cleveland returned his thanks 
for her generous behaviour; and after 
paying for what they had, they walked 
through the little turning oppoſite Mar- 
tin's, and was 1n a ſhort time on the Steyne, 
where was Lord Wilmott's houſe. 

« I {orgot to alk you,” faid Lady Wil- 
moit, as they were walking, “ how you 
loſt your name?“ 

« I gained my title, Ma'am, by the 
death of an uncle,” replied his Lordſhip. 

When they came home, they found the 
Counteſs and Lady Montague there, who 
came to welcome their friends. 

The fortnight elapſed quickly, and the 
morning arrived that the Marchioneſs was 
to part from her friends -an uncommon 
and prognoſtic heavineſs ſhe felt at her 
heart, and wept inceſſantly when ſhe took 
leave of her father. She begged Lady 
Cleveland to write often to her, as her 
vivacity would keep Belvidera's ſpirits up. 
Georgina promiſed ſhe would ; and, after 
embracing all her friends, ſhe got into the 
carriage. The Marquis followed, and the 


Vehicle drove off, CHAP, 
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CHAP. LXI. 


THE LETTER 
TO 


WALTER DANLEY, Esq. 


BA ur r, thou pretty, little play-thing, dear deccits 
That ſteals ſo ſoftly o'er the Stripling's heart, 


And gives it a new pulſe, unknown before; * 
The Grave diſcredits thee, thy charms expung'd, the 
« 'Thy roſes faded, and thy lilies ſoiled, ly c 
What haſt thou more to boaſt of? Will thy lovers cc 
«. Flock round thee now, to gaze and do thee homage? Wl 
„ Methinks I ſee thee with thy head laid low, it) 
«. While, ſurfeited, upon thy damaſk cheek bar 
* The high-fed worm, in lazy volumes rolled, to | 
s. Riots unſcared.“ 
BLAIR, Oh 
cc Tec 
TEL me, Danley, why lordly wal 
men muſt be enamoured of beauty, poor _ 
tranſient, fading beauty.— Why do we _ 
it, di ſs it, and get 
gaze upon it, die to poſſeſs it, 8 _ 


diſtracted at admiring it, at the command ene 
of 


ts 
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of another? Damnation — Can I bear it? 
0h! Danley, I love her, doat on her, 
and am now more diſtracted than ever !— 
have ſeen her in all the luxury of native 
lovelineſs ; the bloom of beauty, heigh= 
tened by reſiding a length of time in the 
moſt ſalutary clime in Europe. — Fool! 
curſed fool !—that prize was once mine— 
might have been ſo ſtill, but curſt am- 
bition tore it from me. She, who was 
once my Lavinia, is now the wife of ano- 
ther—Perdition—Dantley I law her love- 
ly arm, 


« Whoſe whiteneſs matches the fallen ſnow.” 
HoME R. 


it was put careleſsly on the happy huſ- 
band's— Her form told that ſhe was ſoon 
to become a mother. She was once mine! 
Oh! recollection, cruel, curſed, ſtinging 
recollection, that ſays, Beverley, thou haſt 
been an ideot how could I give her ſo 
tamely up, when I had her at Dover, but 
your ſtupid advice about the convent has 
annihilated me. Lavinia, dear-beloved, 
enchanting Lavinia, (for fill I muſt call 


her 
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her by that dearly beloved name,) muſt ! 
reſign you for ever to the embraces of 
another ?—No—ſhe hall be mine—were 
all the powers ol hell and earth to join, I 
would have her. There was a time when 
the loved me with an ardour equal to my 
own! Thoſe extactic moments muſt re- 
turn—Belvidera muſt 1eſrgn her Marquis, 
and be again Orlando's. My ſcheme is 
this. I muſt procure ſtrong evidence 
that ſhe is an aduitreſs—a divorce will of 
courſe enſue—her father will think her 
guilty, and reſign her to her fate — the 
wounded pride which ſhe will feel, will 
prevent her keeping any intercourſe with 
her friends, if any of them ſhould take her 
part, (remember there is a great chance in 
that) then in her deſtitute fituation I will 
ſtep in, preſent her with enticing offers, 
proteſt repentance, and make her hon- 
ourably mine. She has no alternative — 
She muſt be mine, and then ſhall I tri- 
uwph. Your's, 


ORLANDO BEVERLEY.” 
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The Marchioneſs, before ſhe married, 
had formed paintings from every book ſhe 
had read. The col:e&tion was large and 
elegant. A room at Henley Manour, 
(the name of the Bedfordſhire eſtate) was 
devoted for thoſe pictures, and an order 
ſent to London, io procure an eminent 
artiſt to paint the ceiling. A perſon pre- 
ſented himſelf, whole face was almoſt en- 
tirely concealed by a large black patch— 
he produced his work, which was ſo capi- 
taily done, that he was immediately in- 
troduced to the room, with orders to be- 
gin his work, and free permiſſion to de- 
mand what price he ſhould think proper. 
The room was long, ſupported by four 
pillars: On the ceiling, in the middle of 
thoſc pillars, was to be drawn the Sacri- 
tice of Iphigenia. The four corners were 
left to the talle and fancy of the painter. 

The Marchioneſs found herſelf brought 
to-bed before her favourite room was ſi- 
aiſhed ; but, as che Marquis looked over 
the workmen, and ſaw every thing per- 

formed 


66 ORLANDO AND LAVINIA. 


formed right, ſhe made herſelf eaſy.— 
Theodore was delighted with his young 

ſon, and more enamoured of his wife, if 
poſlible, than ever; but their happineſs 
was of ſhort duration—a thunderbolt was 
hurled upon them—they ſunk beneath 
it. 

The lying-1n month of the Marchioneſ; 
was expired, and the firſt day that ſhe 
came down ſtairs ſhe viſited her picture- 
room. The middle piece was finiſhed, 
and executed in the moſt maſterly man- 
ner. Belvidera's arm was reſting on her 
Tt heodore's; her eyes were languiſhingly 
fixed on his face as ſhe pointed out any 
remarks—+the ſight was too much for the 
artiſt; his bruſh fell from his trembling 
hand, and it was with difficulty he kept 
himſelf upon his temporary ſtand. 

There is no doubt but what it is already 
known, the artiſt was Beverley —he had 
been in the houſe all the time Belvidera 
was confined, and laid his ſcheme: with 
the utmoſt ſubtleneſs—he tried the tem- 


per 
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per of the nurſe, and found her an ava- 
ricious old woman, who would do any 
thing for the ſake of money. This was 
the perſon who would ſuit his turn ex- 
actly. 

This old beldame came one morning in 
the room Beverley was alone —he took 
from his pocket fifty . and played 
with them. 

« So, maſter painter, ſaid the nurſe, 
e you have more money than you know 
what to do with.” 

« Why, indeed, I have,” replied he. 

« Oh! deary me, I wiſh I could lay fo.” 

« Why do you want money?” he alked 
with apparent ſimplicity. 

e Ah! to be ſure, I do,” ſhe replied. 
„Well,“ ſaid he, “ if you will do what 
I ſhall aſk of you, I will give you all this 
gold before hand, and as much more after 
it is done.“ 

« Speak, ſpeak,” exclaimed ſhe impa- 
tiently, « there is nothing but what I will 
do for ſo much money,” 

cc You 
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« You muſt firſt promiſe me never tg 
reveal to any perſon what J am going ty 
tell you,“ ſaid he. 

I ſwear, by our holy Saviour,” an. 
ſwered ſhe, „ it ſhall never eſcape my 
lips.” 

« There,” ſaid he, giving her the mo. 
ney, © take it then, and liſten to me.”— 
The old woman pocketed the money with 
delight, and he continued. 

* The day that your miſtreſs comes 
down ſtairs is the time I want your aſli{- 
tance—you mult at night introduce me to 
her chamber, when ſhe is a-{leep—I ſhall 
lie mylelf down by her (I don't mean any 
harm)—then you will immediately go to 
the Marquis, and inform him, that the 
painter is in bed with the Marchioneſs— 
Now, do you think you can do your pat 
dexterouſfly ?” 

Ah! to be ſure I can,” replied ſhe,— 
* but, by the bye, methinks,” looking 
archly at him, © if the Marquis was omit- 


ted it would be as well for you.“ 
« Do 


cc 


twen 
on ce 
well. 


Sh 
herſe 
more 


Ve 
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« Do as I told you—TI will add another 
twenty pounds to what I have promiſed, 
on condition that you execute your part 
well.” I 

She acquieſced, and departed, thinking 
herſelf very fortunate that ſhe had nothing 
more to do for her money. 


Vol, IV. F C H A | of 
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CHAP. LXII. 


RESENTMENT. 


—— There ſatiate all thy fury; 
« Let Fortuue empty her whole quiver on me. 
« I have a ſoul, that like an ample ſhield, 


« Can take in all, and verge enough for more.“ 
DRYDEN, 


'Trart night, that” fatal night ar- 
rived—Belvidera was a-ſleep, with her 
infant in her arms. Beverley was con- 
ducted to the chamber, undreſſed in f- 
lence, and entered the bed of the Mar- 
chioneſs. The nurſe left the room—the 
Marquis was in his ſtudy when ſhe entered 
It. 


« Oh! good God!“ ſhe exclaimed,. 
* how I have been frightened!” 
« What has frightened you?“ inten- 


ated the Marquis, ſomewhat terrified. 
: « Wel, 
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« Well,” ſaid ſhe, “ I never could have 
believed it of ſuch a ſweet, innocent, good- 
looking lady — Good heavens!. what a 
wicked world this is!“ 

« Speak,” ſaid the Marquis, with the 
utmoſt impatience, ** I cannot bear ſuſ- 
pence—Speak, and tell me what's the 


matter? 


« Oh! Lord bleſs me—you muſt know 
it—ſo I may as well tell you. You muſt 
know, my Lord, the Marchioneſs gave 
me leave to go to- bed to-night; and away 
I went; but happening to want ſomething 
out of my Lady's room about half an hour 
after, I went in—and, oh! "mercy upon 
me! ſaw the painter, with his black patch 
off, and in bed with the Marchionels!''\— 

The Marquis darted out of the room, 
and entered the chamber of Beividera— 
What a light for the doating huſband ! 
Beverley appeared as if he was alleep 
the Marquis caught him by the collar of 
his ſhirt, and dragged him out of bed. 

F 2 « Villain, 
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ce Villain,” exclaimed he, “ dreſs this 
inſtant, and give an injured huſband (a. 
tisfact ion.“ 

Beverley inſtantly put on ſome of his 
cloaths—the noiſe awoke Belvidera; ſhe 


ſtarted up; and, ſeeing her huſband and 


Beverley, ſhrieked, and fainted. The 
Marquis forgot himſelf. Upon ſeeing her 
faint, he darted forward, and caught her 
in his arms; but in an inſtant recollecting 
himſelf, let her go, and turned to Bever- 
ley, as he thought, who had taken the 
advantage of the moment, and was gone: 
The Marquis, diſtracted at his eſcape, 
flew out of the room, and called to his do- 
meſtic to ſecure the doors. Beverley did 
not ſtay for that — he found a ſtair- 


caſe window open, and jumped into the 


garden ; and, as it was moon-light, ſoon 
got into the park, and ſo eſcaped. The 
houſe was ſearched, but the wretch was 
gone. The Marquis called his ſteward, 
and in a diſtracted manner gave im- 


mediate orders. He then traverſed the 
room 


re 


cl 
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room with haſty ſtrides, for almoſt an 
hour. The man then informed him, that 
every thing was ready : Upon this infor- 
mation he immediately repaired to the 
chamber of Belvidera. 

As {ſoon as ſhe recovered from her fit, 
ſhe aroſe and dreſſed herſelf. 

« What new miſery awaits me now?“ 
exclaimed ſhe. « Well, well, Fate may 
pour every affliction on me; 1t cannot be 
much more, as I have already felt every 
ſpecies of miſery this world contains.” 

She then approached the bed, knelt, 
kiſſed her infant, and bathed its little face 
with her tears— At that inſtant the Mar- 
quis entered. 

« Come, Madam,” ſaid he, “the car- 
riage waits.” 

« I amready to attend you,” my Lord, 
replied ſhe, calmly, “ any where, if my 
child goes with me.” 

«© No, Madam, Hat child remains 
where it is,” 

F2 « My 
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e My God!” exclaimed ſhe, „“ what 
does all this mean? I am unconſcious of 
any offence, and therefore can offer no 
vindication ; but I ſhall go no where 
without my child.“ 

« Oh, Belvidera! could I have ſuppo- 
ſed you ſo depraved.” 

« What do you mean, my Lord?” aſked 
ſhe with agony. J 

«© Come, ſaid he, recovering the ſoſt- 
neſs he had inadvertently ſunk into, « I 
ſhall make uſe of the prerogative of a huſ- 
band, and inſiſt upon your attending me.” 
He then forced her out of the room to the 
ſtaircaſe. 

« Mychild! oh, my child!” exclaimed 
ſhe, ſtriving to break from him. He caught 
her in his arms, and carried her to a car- 
riage that waited ; her woman followed, 
and it drove off. The Abigail tried to 
adminiſter conſolation, but in vain. She 
ſunk in the corner of the carriage, and re- 


mained inſenſible during the journey. 
When 
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When the carriage ſtopped, ſhe found 
herſelf at the Marquis's ſeat, in North- 
Wales. 

The moment ſhe alighted ſhe found her 
reaſon was varying, and therefore wrote 
the two following letters. 


To Earl Arundel, 


DEAR FATHER, 


I AM condemned, ſentenced, and im- 
priſoned, without knowing my crime: torn 
from my child—ah! there's the pang— 
my child, oh! my infant: — my head 
works ſtrangely— I have not taſted any 
thing this two days. So, ſo; it cannot 
laſt long—you know, when the heart- 
ſtring breaks, it is over, and oh! 
my head Come to me, my father, I 
conjure you. Cnme, let me repole my 
wearied head upon thy boſom, and calmly 
reign my breath. 


BELVIDERA. 


F 4 The 
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The other was 
To Lady Cleveland. 


GEORGINA, 
YOU, upon a time, aſſured me of your 
love prove it now, by coming to me, but 


perhaps 1 ſhall find, 


„When Fortune ſmiles, thou ſeeſt ſurrounding friends, 


« When clouds ariſe, each boaſted friendſhip ends.“ 
ROUSSEAU, 


But I will not think of you ſo unjuſtly— 
Do you know, Georgina, that at — 
I dare not truſt my pen farther. My head 
rambles, and my heart bleeds. Farewel, 


BELVIDERA. 


As ſoon as the Marchioneſs finiſhed her 
letter ſhe rung the bell, and defired her 
woman to bring her child The domeſtic 
ſtared. 

« Don't you hear me?“ ſaid ſhe, in a 
ſtern voice. © Bring my child, my Ho- 
ratio, to me.“ 


Ines 
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Ines (the name of the woman) perceived 
what was the matter with her miſtreſs; 
and, though very much frightened, the 
thought it would be beſt not to thwart 
ker, 

« I will bring Lord Horatio to you, 
Ma'am,” laid ſhe, “ if you will take ſome 
refreſhment.” 


Ah! do you promiſe me you will!“. 


alked ſhe with great eagerneſs. 

« Yes, indeed, my Lady, I will,” re- 
plied Incs. 

« Give me then ſomething, and I will 
eat it.“ 

The domeſtic led her to the next room, 
where a table was prepared, She fat 
down, and ate part of a pheaſant ; and 
Ines plied her well with wine, in hopes 
of throwing her into a fleep, which ite 
imagined would tranquilize her ſenſes, and 
it had the deſired effect. 

Belvidera aroſe from her chair, threw 
herſelf upon a couch, and reclined herſelf 


G ſleep. In the interval, Ines recolletted 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Powis. She ſent a ſervant with the 
greateſt haſte, to inform Ella of the Mar- 
chioneſs's arrival. The meſſenger blun- 
dered out the truth, and Mrs. Powis had 
the horror to hear of the inſanity of the 
Marchioneſs. The diſtance of Roſe-Farm 
from the Caſtle was fix miles; yet the 
eagernels Ella felt to be with her beloved 
Marchioneſs made her arrive there before 
ſhe awoke. 

Belvidera ſlept two hours — the length 
of the time flattered thoſe around her with 
deluſive hopes. She at length opened 
It is true, ſhe was changed, 
but not as it was wiſhed. 


her eyes. 


Her eyes were ſiery, wild — her face 
every moment changed its burning fluſhes 
— her inſanity had arrived at the height 
of paroxyſm, and ſhe raved in the moſt 
horrid and terrifying manner. 

e Don't you know me, my dear Bel- 
videra?” aſked Mrs. Powis. 

«© Know you—to be ſure I do—you 


are Ellinor; I drew many of your pic- 
tures, 
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res, and they are all on the right-hand 
ide of my picture- room. 

Ella wept. 

« Well, well, I ſee my father will not 
come, and Georgina, will ſhe not bring 
my child—ha !—my Horatio!” She now 
ſhricked aloud. 

« Do you ſee,” cried ſhe, catching the 
hand of Ella— 

Orlando has got my child, oh! ſave 
it, fave it—he will daſh my urchin to the 
ground!“ The thought overpowered her, 
and, quite exhauſted, ſhe ſunk fainting 
ppon the couch. 


CHAP. 
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CH AP. LXIII. 


THE DUEL. 


* Like leaves on trees the race of man is found, 
Now green in youth, now with'ring on the ground,” 
HOMER, 


TAE feeling of Lord Arundel, 
upon the receipt of the Marchioneſs's let- 
ter, can be imagined better than deſcribed. 


He and Lady Cleveland immediately ſet 


off for Wales — the other friends of Bel. 


videra would have gone likewiſe, but they 
imagined it might have been deemed an 


intruſion. 

When the Marquis ſaw the carriage 
drive off, in which Belvidera was, he re- 
turned to her chamber, with the hopes of 
finding ſome clue, by which he might 
trace his unknown rival. The coat of 
Beverley 
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Beverley remained upon the chair; the 
Marquis ſearched the pockets, and found 
the cover of a letter, directed to Colonel 
Beverley. A chaiſe waited for the Mar- 
quis—he left orders with the ſteward for 
the nurſe and child to be ſent to Brighton, 
to Lord Arundel, until his return, He 
then entered the chaiſe, which drove with 
the utmoſt velocity for London. The 
nurſe and child ſtaid three or four days 
at Henley Manour, before things could 
be got ready for their journey. By this 
delay they miſſed Lord Arundel, and ar- 
nved there only three hours after his 
Lordſhip had departed. 

The Marquis, on his arrival in Lon- 
don, immediately repaired to St. James's 
coffee-houſe, as the moſt likely place to 
meet with the officer he was in purſuit of. 
He enquired for Beverley, and was in- 
lormed, that the Colonel had juſt arrived 
in town, and being much fatigued with 
bis Journey, had laid himſelf down; and 

if 
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if he was not particularly wanted, they 
did not wiſh to diſturb him. 

The Marquis replied, He did not 
wiſh him to be diſturbed ;*” but fat down, 
wrote a challenge, and left it for Bever- 
ley. In the afternoon Theodore receive 
a note from Beverley, which run thus: 


« Colonel Beverley is very ſorry to in 
form the Marquis of Caernarvon he is un 
able to meet him at the time appointed 
A cold he has received upon his coming 
to town, has rendered him unable; bu 
he hopes, before the week 1s expired, tc 
have it in his power to meet the Marqui 
when and where he ſhall chooſe.” 


St. Fames's-ſtreet. 


The Marquis was obliged to acquieſce 
and upon that day ſe'ennight, on whic 
he received the above note, another wa 
delivered to him, the contents of whic 
were to the following purport. 


6 Colon 
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« Colonel Beverley is now ready to 
attend the Marquis, and only deſires to 
know what weapons the Marquis fights 
with.“ 


I be reply was: 
© The Marquis of Caernarvon will be 


in Hyde- park by ſeven o'clock to-morrow 
morning, and expects Colonel Beverley 


will attend. The Marquis will bring with 
him piſtols.” 


The morning arrived; the two gentle- 
men attended. The Marquis's ſecond 
was a Mr. Harvey ; and Mr. Danley ac- 
companied Beverley. The ground being 
meaſured, and every thing ſettled, the 
Marquis fired, but miſled his antagoniſt. 
Beverley fired, and the ball entered the 
left ſhoulder of the Marquis. Theodore 
again preſented his piſtol, and fired it ef- 
fectually the ball entered the ribs of Or- 
lando, and he fell. 


« Hear 
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« Hear me, ſaid he, “ while I can yet 
ſpeak, and be aſſured, the Marchioneſs is 
entirely innocent. A letter my friend has 
will entirely convince you; (Danley took 
the letter from his pocket- book, and pre- 
fented it;) and if that is not ſufficient 
proof, tax the nurſe, who was my ac! 
He would have ſaid accomplice, but was 
unable. Preſſing his two hands upon his 
wound, he groaned, and expired. 

The Marquis was exceedingly aſto- 
niſhed at what he had heard — that Bel- 
videra was innocent appeared to him al- 
molt impoſſible. He put the letter“ in 
his pocket, and returned home, attended 
by the gentleman, who had been his ſe- 
cond. He gave immediate orders for a 
poſt-chaiſe and four to be got ready, and 
his ſervant was diſpatched, to beſpeak 
horſes at every ſtage. A ſurgeon, whom 
Mr. Hervey had ſent for, now attended. 
The ball was extracted from the Marquis's 
fhoulder; and the Doctor aſſured him, 

that, 
See Chapter LXI. 
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that, if he attempted to travel, the con- 
ſequences would no doubt be fatal. He 
obſtinately refuſed to comply with the 
phyſician's orders, and as ſoon as the 
chaiſe arrived, he ſhaked his friend by the 
hand, then got in, and drove off. 

The journey almoſt exhauſted him — 
pale, emaciated, and almoſt lifeleſs, he 
was lifted out of the chaiſe. With tot- 
tering ſteps he entered the room, where 
the Marchioneſs was. What a woeful 
fight preſented itſelf ! — the Marchioneſs 
had but a moment recovered from ſtrong 
convulſions; her weeping friends were 
ſtanding round her, and ſhe was talking 
incoherently to them, with as much quick- 
neſs as the weakneſs of her ſituation would 
permit — the Marquis with difficulty tot- 
tered to the couch on which ſhe laid. — 
The moment he reached it he ſunk to the 
ground. | 

« Oh! God,” ſaid Lord Arundel, 
ſtarting back at the unexpected arrival of 
the Marquis, „how haſt thou deſtroyed 

Vol. IV. G me! 
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me! Did I give you my darling daughter 


for this? Oh! my Belvidera!” He could 
not proceed, — tears choaked his utter- 
ance, — the Marquis replied not to what 
he did fay. The agitation of riding 
cauſed his wound to bleed afreſh, and he 
ſunk back upon the ground, without ſenſe 
or motion. 

«© What blood is that?” ſaid the Mar- 
chioneſs, ſtarting from her couch, —“ has 
Orlando murdered my child ?—Yes, yes! 
he has!“ Here ſhe ſhrieked dreadfully. 
Lord Arundel rung for the ſervants, 
to convey the Marquis to-bed. This was 
periormed, and a ſurgeon (the only one 
that was there) ſent for. 

« Tell me, continued the Marchionels, 
_ addrefing Lady Cleveland, © tell me, it 
Theodore did permit Beverley to take my 
Horatio?“ | | 

«© No, my love!” replied Lady Cleve- 
land, © Beverley has not your child 
Lady Davenport informs me, the infant 
is well, and is with her at Brighton.“ 

« How 
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te How dare you deceive me with fa- 
bricated tales?“ ſaid Belvidera. Did 
I not ſee the blood? Yes, yes! I ſaw him 
die, and” Here ſhe groaned, and 
ſeemed to have loſt what ſhe wanted to 
ſay—a pauſe enſued. 

« Georgina, is he coming?“ aſked 
the Marchionels. | 

&« Who, my love? who do you want 
to come?“ | 

cc Beverley, to be ſure,” ſhe replied. 

« Yes, he is coming, if you wiſh for 
him,” anſwered Lady Cleveland, though 
ſhe was all the time unacquainted who 
Beverley was. 

« That 1s right,” exclaimed Belvidera, 
with a look of exultation, “ then I will 
hide it here!” pointing to her boſlom— 
© and when he comes, it will be but re- 
tribution to kill him!“ 

Lord Arundel now entered the room. 
* Itremble for the caſtatrophe, ſaid he; 
the ſyrgeon aſſures me, that the death 

G 2 of 
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of the Marquis may happen momentary, 
and there is no poſſibility of ſaving him. 
Belvidera had better be led to his cham- 
ber, as the ſight of him may recover her 
ſenſes; at leaſt, the ſhock of his death 


may.“ 


CHAP 
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CHAP, LXIV. 


THE EXIT. 


46 There is a willow, growing o'er a brook, 

« That ſhews his hoary leaves, in the glaſſy ſtream, 

Near which fantaſtic garlands ſhe did make | 

1% Of crow-flowers, nettles, daiſies, and long purples.” 
SHAKSPEARE, 


THROUGH the park of a caſtle, 
meandered a beautiful rivulet, the ſtreams 
of which ran into the river, that ſurrounds 
beſt part of Caernarvonſhire, and which 
falls into the ſea at Trathe-mawer. This 
brook was the favourite place of our un- 
fortunate maniac. She had a ſeat built 
on one fide of it, and roſe-buſhes and 
violets tranſplanted there, from the gar- 
den. 

« Come, we will take a walk in the 
park, Georgina,” ſaid the Marchioneſs, 
G 3 juſt 
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juſt as Lord Arundel had finiſhed telling 
about the Marquis. 

ce It is too cool-—I am afraid for you to 
venture out,” replied Mrs, Powis. 

« No,” ſaid Lady Cleveland, turning 
round and winking to Ella, “ we will go, 
my love — if you will ſtep up ſtairs, and 
have a bonnet and cloak put on.” 

The Marchioneſs conlented, and the 

two ladics led her up to the chamber of 
the dying Theodore. 
The Marquis caught her hand, and 
preſſed it to his lips. Lady Cleveland 
and Mrs. Powis retired to the window, 
where Lord Arundel ſtood. “ Pray, my 
Lord, has the Marquis told you what the 
meaning of all this is?“ interrogated La- 
dy Cleveland. “ Yes,” replied Lord 
Arundel, „“ he has,” He then told the 
two Ladies the whole of what had paſt. 

« Oh! my beloved Belvidera! how I 
have injured you!“ ſaid the Marquis — 
e Were your ſenſes but perfect, that I 

could 
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could ſolicit your pardon, I would die 
contentedly.“ 

« Pardon!” reiterated the Marchioneſs, 
with a ſtrong emphaſis: “ Yes; I have 
pardoned my whole life time, but one 
thing I will never pardon. Do you know, 
my dear Ella,” continued ſhe in a whiſ- 
per, imagining herſelf talking to Mrs. 
Powis, „ The Marquis drove me from 
him, and would not let me have my child! 
Now, that was cruel, and I never can for- 
give it.” This ſtroke of her madneſs was 
a ſharp wound to the heart of the Mar- 
quis—he groaned, and covered his face 
with his hands. 

« Had he let Horatio gone with me, 
Beverley would never have murdered my 
child.” Here ſhe pauſed. 

« Iamgoing,” ſaid the Marquis, ſpeak- 
ing with great difficulty. Adicu, my 
love! Farewel, my Belvidera !” 

Lord Arundel and the two ladies re- 
paired to the bed-fide, 


G 4 ce Going,” 
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« Going,” ſaid the Marchioneſs! ** and 

leave me in this horrid Caſtle—No, nol 
I will go with you.” 
I am going where I cannot take you,“ 
faintly articulated he; “ nor would I wiſh 
it if I could. Live, my beloved Belvi- 
dera and may you enjoy many years of 
unclouded happineſs !” 

« Happineſs!” reiterated ſhe, with a 
vacant ſtare—“ What is happineſs ?—] 
have heard much talk of it, but never 
heard any body boaſt of poſſeſſing it.“ 

« The moment has arrived,” ſaid the 
Marquis, in a voice ſcarce diſtinguiſha- 
ble“ I am going! Fare ye well!“ 

He lifted his eyes to heaven, and cloſed 
them, to open no more. 

Mrs. Powis burſt into tears, and La- 
dy Cleveland fainted in the arms of Lord 
Arundel. 

« Who are you, that cries?” ſaid the 
Marchioneſs, ſtaring ſtedfaſtly at Mrs. 
Powis. * I cried once too, but weeping 


ſo often, has dried up all my tears; but 
my 
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my heart weeps blood. 
and it was a ſigh that wou 
a Nero. 
Lady Cleveland recovering, the La 
left the chamber of the deceaſed. -- 
« There remains yet one thing to be 


tried, to regain her ſenſes,” ſaid Lord 


Arundel; * which is, the fight of the in- 
fan Marquis.“ 

ce If you think ſo,” replied Lady Cleve- 
land, I will immediately write to my 
ſiſter, for the child to be brought.” 

Lord Arundel begged ſhe would, and 
accordingly ſhe wrote. 

The next day the Marchioneſs hs 
expreſſed a defire to walk in the park. 
The two ladies accompanied her—She 
put an arm through each of their's; and, 
as the walked, talked to them in her uſual 
ſtrain. When ſhe was in fight of her 
favourite rivulet, ſhe broke from her com- 
panions, and ran with the utmoſt celerity 
towards it, When ſhe came to the mar- 
gin, ſhe turned round, waved her hand, 

and 
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the brook, without he- 

ud Lady Cleveland ſhriek- 

med. One of the men, who 

xed in the garden, heard the ſhrieks, 

aud ran to the place He found the two 

Ladies lifeleſs on the earth, and haſtened 
to the houſe, to procure aſſiſtance. 
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CH AP. LXV. 


* 


IHE CONCLUSION. 


& Tis done the ſoul hath left its ſoft abode; | 
« Now pale the ch ek, where warmth and beauty 
« glow'd. | 
« Where now thoſe charms, that held the admiring 
- ſight ? 
© The bloom, as heaven's unclouded azure, bright! 
«© The attractive ſmile, by Nature taught to pleaſe ; 
« The mien, that temper'd dignity with eaſe — 
«© Ah! where Von ſolemn ſilent vault ſurvey, 9 
« Where writhes the reptile o'er its kindred clay. 
% There read, on Pride's ſtain'd cheek, the general 
«© doom.— 


«© Then pauſe while memory bleeds upon the tomb.“ 
OGILVIE, 


LORD Arundel, frightened at what 
the man laid, hurried out with the do- 
meſtics, to ſee what new misfortune had 
happencd, 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Powis recovered firſt. She looked 
round her wildly, uttered the name of 
Belvidera, and burſted into tears. 
« Where is Belvidera?” interrogated 
the diſtracted father. Speak, ſpeak! 


— Oh, tell me the worſt! — relieve me 


from ſuſpence, and let me know! — Ella 
, Pointed to the brook ; the power of ſpeech 


was denied her. Lord Arundel but too 


well comprehended the fatal meaning— 
the function of life ceaſed to vibrate, and 
he ſunk to the ground. 

At that period Lady Cleveland revived, 
Lord Arundel was, with difficulty, reco- 
vered; and the mournful party returned to 
the houſe. The body of the unfortunate 
Marchioneſs was ſought for, and found. 
The firſt moment the agitation of Lady 
Cleveland would permit, ſhe ſat down, 
and wrote to her ſiſter. The letter was 
as follows : y 


. To 
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% 


To Lady Davenport. 


Alas! my dear Angelina, the chaſm is 


filled, and by a cataſtrophe the moſt 
mournful. Belvidera, the darling of our 
hearts, is no more !—I dare not truſt my 
pen upon the particulars of this horrid 
circumſtance—one tomb contains the re- 
mains of Theodore and Belvidera. That 
form, where every thing that was excellent 


reſided, is now the food for worms. Oh! 


horror, horror! My tears efface each 


word I write - Pardon, my dear ſiſter, the 


incoherency of this; but my agitation 
will not permit me to write more legible. 
If the infant, Horatio, is not already ſet 
out, do not let him come, as we ſhall be 
ſoon with you. Ob, my Angelica, how 
ſhall we ſupport the loſs we have ſuſ- 
tained !—Lord Arundel (how my heart 
bleeds for him) ſeems to fink beneath this 
ſtroke of angry Fate. It muſt be our taſk, 


my 


— — & 


98 *' ORLANDO AND LAVIIIA. 


my ſiſter, to ſupport his drooping ſpirits. 
The grave has had prey enough, and 
mult ſpare him. I write by the ſame poſt 
to my Frederick. Adieu, until we meet. 


% Your's, 


Georgina Cleveland.” 


